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single modem shell would destroy this obsolete,
archaic frigate which once swept the seas like a
meteor, but the very image of her is still potent to
thrill the hearts and animate the courage of an
American seaman.

On that luckless July morning, at break of day,
off the New Jersey coast, it seemed as though the
Constitution would be flying British colors ere she
had a chance to fight. On her leeward side stood
two English frigates, the Guerriere and the Belvi-
dera. with the Shannon only five miles astern, and
the rest of the hostile fleet lifting topsails above
the southern horizon.

Not a breath of wind stirred. Captain Hull
called away his boats, and the sailors tugged at
the oars, towing the Constitution very slowly ahead.
Captain Broke of the Shannon promptly followed
suit and signaled for all the boats of the squadron.
In a long column they trailed at the end of the
hawser; and the Shannon crept closer. Catspaws
of wind ruffled the water, and first one ship and
then the other gained a few hundred yards as upper
tiers of canvas caught the faint impulse. The
Shannon was a crack ship, and there was no better
crew in the British navy, as Lawrence of the Chesa-
peake afterwards learned to his mortal sorrow.